LY om LG ” 


To nn 


T RUE L OVER 


Mr. Francis Lenthall, junior. 


SIR, 


formerly to prefer 
cheſe Poems in tlie 
ypteſence of perſons 
numerous and no- 
ble, then I have 
wum confidence now to 
preſent this Impreſſion to your more 
curious diſquiſitiò, in regard that then 

and there the N the Com- 
plement o Alcher glory, being much 
advantaggg wich the illuſtrative facul- 
ties of VMlick, Fainting, and Dan- 


A2 cing. . 


— 
— — — 


dable 


4 «As „ 
* 


wi 


e e N 
roac dof Mals as they were Ee 
preſented on publike Theaters ; not 
aiming ſo much at concatination, as 
variation; And Thave in theſe con- 
ciſe Diſcaurſes , rather cholen to 
make my perſons ſpeak properly then 
highly, ſince (accordi the rules 
of Herace e nOre c 
- altitude, Veen er 
7 el comita 0 4 => 8 
ee rk bei 


_— 

feſs ing | 

Mask Bare 900 my! hand, 

bade wortanoth un facet ob. 
ſcure the bluſhies + of.” 


' 


Sir, The kymblet of yo faichful honorees 


15 ee huge 


The Introduction. * 


F k , Dancing, Poetry, and Painti 
" (Frefrun ann or abſcene 


ab. * The Speakers. 


m,n Goon nb ment of By 
284, 


« Commander in Wer. 


Power. hs FG 
Policy. In the bebit ha 


1 | 
S 
ble. Is « Gown with He 
Watchmen. All properly 
-oloured babit beir, the mark 
_— ge + — — ad 4 Wreath of 
many Flowers. 
4: 
. 5 e . * 
AN. 5. 


they could make choice 
—— — 

ſee ſuch a firmament of brig like ro) 
ings, Bat the grand occafion of | 

the motley hmout of che Maſquery, and t 
Fancy; one ſorſooth would have x Ma 


ther a ath honour of Cizi- 
— — would have fools, 
rue would have mad-men; one doth purpoſe to have no 
ipeeches, ancther ſpeeches to no purpoſe : And in the middle 
of this Medley, after Invitation had made a progreſs to all 
their acquaintance, and Honor would not admit of a retreic, 
they expoſe the whole model of it tomy defign, and at fuch 
a barren ſcaſon when 1 am not furniſhed with vention 
enough for the pofic of a Ring, or a verſe for the Bell man: 
This impoflibilicy premiled, | muſt humbly d fire you 
vour Ge Gait s 2 —.— | — £ 
our own Icifuredepart, and devote your ſely»to Re- 
: of more certainty 2: 7 EY 

| - When 


creations of 


a 
= 


41 8 
go you? 


* er. Tis true. 


51 3 to ſee you 


Truth ſeoles no corners; but be ic known, 
2 | 
Ver. What do of me? Poe. They ſay your rules 


and for 
ſoitoo? Poe, 1 — do me 


t your white hand is counterfeir., 
ar, rr ill but diſeaſe ypu, 
* W in 6 Roe of cer cue, 


Here comes a Lady that will beter yen 
Poe. Tis Madam Fan in a luckier time | 
Thou couldſt ner come, Reaſon mixt with Rhimez |} 

— — I live; let me Feels ber belly. 
Dear Fenty 2 my Midwifrir. 

. Twil Poe. Ane, 
welh, prethee fit down a while, 
canſt not wants in ſuch a caſe, 
Since chere's ſo many, here 5 
Good Verity come her back. Ver. TY - 92 
When Tag working, Truth malt come behinde, 


HY 


Pert. 


That may 1 
30 N Ou 


1. voyce, Fanfie . 
Any way compere with Truth 

2. 19) eee. 
Fan the Pert. 


* 


| out of 1he Chair, aud 
rater 4 


an trow?”  dleof 


Marks, and d — tho BIO 
am OOes 47 
— ane >< 
fmall da wor; 
A hafty labour, will be pe 
Onely a titcle 'boye F; 
in, 
lam in, 


- ' 
_ 

1 Thus ! Ar andy 

Great and lovely, chaſte and = ; 


In 


eA- Maſque. 
In this Cebioet there dwells, 
Thee which all thy morldexcells | 
| "The Scene drawn diſcovereth upon an Imperial Throne 
|  # the ſeven r 


| out 
From this R 


great Lights of Chiitendomes $ 
Nations renown'd in 


and fam'd in Wars, 
Good Poetry give them Charaters : 
Poetry. What muſt I do't without premeditation ? 
Verity. 8 you know — in faſbion. 


— — am 


ne and Arts; 7 


then danc'd, 
ente, 
pp be ſure 


"t al oye wb 


The Scotchmam baving d 

| the Fr Saſety 
What have we here ? the Fre 
He looks ſo brizk, Tre: 1 
3 Nation, chat hath g 
RE 

1d bears ſo man ty toyes 
The Engliſh cn hes 

' The F/ 


* « figure, the Laier a 
Pure, playing on wir 25 7 25 


dete 
1 


. qe? 
What Melancholy perſons this; 
Declares him dedicate to Loves deyotion ? 
'T is the Italian. he that diſputes 
Abroad with — at home with Love and Lutes ; 
. Who th this poſſ ure harl'd,- 
— with at} — om 


His Vocal M | 

The Italian riſhmon dyſcen detb. 
On hone! Oh hone! _ — his houſes, 6 
Here's Cork and Tals in a peir of Trowſes, | 
The Idle Iriſhman, who avoids harms; 
Much better. by his legs, then by hie Arme; | 
For he doth he (as By bl feet yo find) 
Like Mountain Snow blown by the Northern wind. 

The Iriſhman danceth, after be is come to bis 8 the 
. — 

t vewe 
As if he had a Navy in his 
Tis not the Dut 4 ti he 1 lee, 
That er clears the « 44 
Ha luft wel ode come too, to bees Je 
From Poor 
Aſter n daxced, A is come to bis K- 


tien, the Spaniard deſeendeth with bis Caſtinetto's 
his thumbs 


Here comes the ty Spani 

Room for the Infantry, he muſt pen 17 © 
His footing too, He ei: 6 Nation which, 
Is Conftant, Learned, Valiant, and 9 

Who no the better to delight his friends, 

Hath orought his Fiddles at his 7 ends. 

De e „d ſeem in every Change to quarrel 

one with all draw their — 75 

mendce, until Ci, franding om the ſaprear Seat of the 

Throne ſbeotet h * them, and im 

deſcendeth 8 N Cupid, 4nd i 

each other ; they dance hanges 1 6 expreſs 

amicable deyortment, lene pit baving ſeated bim («lf or 

the moſt eminent aſcent of rhe Throne, they all orderly aſcend 

after him. B 2 Verity» 


ve way, 


AM aſſnue 


Verity. How like you this 
N amis. 


Which if it cake effect, and all hit right, 
Shall fic your Genius wich a new delight-- © 

Partry. Goon, and as your faculty affords 
—— 
Ia the mean , 
— — 
An t ent eyes upon 
The errours of our Recreation. 


Fang. Fare 
No, I know mean. 
— Advance your Masch, and obſcure the Scene. 
The Sceve cloſerb. A ny is played. Poetry gorth 


off, with Verity at bis right band and Fancy at bis 
left | 


* 


14 


Acdtus ſecundus. 


Enter Power and Policy et ſeveral doors, the one habited like 
4 Souldrer, the other like a Schiller. h 


Policy, Why how naw Power ? why art fo diſcontent t- 
Power. | am in ſtudy how to circumvent 

Thee pratling Policy ;you chat onely are 

Valiant in Logick : Death! a man of War 

Is nothing now Our Swords ye ſay make Schiſmes, 

Tis ”_=m muft rule all with your Sillogiſmes, 

And your dogmatick dog-tricks, Y.. Prethee peace. 
Power. L won't, I hate the name on't. Pol, Let t increaſe 

Our amity; the time will come when we, 

May joyntly uſe both Power and Policy. a 

Power, Butith* mean time where thafl get ihe gilt, 
Or can I feed upon my Bat ket· hilt | 


Stew d 


A. Maſque. 

Stew'd in a Head-piece? Will a : +0 
ö the fury of my gullet 
Will Match make Szuſages ? or (if burn ing hot) 
At a Cooks ſhop, will it diſcharge my ſhot? 
Can my kind Colours cover my cold back, : 
When the ſpruce Drapers man cryes What dye lack, 
And gives me nothing? Muſt my Martiall Powers 
Fight Cowards quarrels ? or guard Suburb Whores: 

co. Why 2 very witty. Power. Like enuff, 
W you had the ſame cauſe ʒ what if my Buff 
Were cut in double Tripes ? Pal. Prethee be quiet, 

Power. I would fain think upon ſome ſort of dyet, 
Till the time come ye talk on, 1 would gnaw, 

Hunger is fercer far then Martiall Law. © _ 

Policy, Prethee be ent. , 

Power. Pih! Policy}. Give me thy hand, 
Without us two the plentifulleſt Land 
Is lyable to loſs; How can it be 
Safe, if it have not Power and Policy ? 

Power, "Tis right ; but when the Power ſhall onely lie 
Cohtrafted in the breaſt of Policy; 

When Sophiſtry breaks Swords, and Warlike projects 
Shall be defteoyed by Rhetorick and Logicks ; 

When Arifotle and his muſty Tribe, 

Shall cauſe the valiant Man of Mars ſubſcribe, . 

To live on Turnip tops, and cloath his back 

Wich Sackcloth, when his belly ſhould have Sack, 
When we have onely power to help, not hurt ye, 
w_ is _ 1 ? — is the Martial vertue? 

Pilicy. Y ou miſs your mark, your paſſion runs too aui 
Weare members of — body Po Nel; wm 
Indulgent Nature our Myſterious Mother, 1 
Hath made us mutually to ſerve each other ; 

And as the members — one body be 

Reciprocal, ſo Power and Policie: 

My feet are fitted to march on, or flye, 

Eyes guide my hand, my hands do guard my eye, 
My judgement regulates. 


B 3 Power. 


| A 
A: Maſque.- 
Poxer, I know all theſe, | 
And we muſt onely fighr when Schollers pleaſe, 
Till you direct we muſt be tanders by, 
You are the eyes; A pox of Book cry I, 
They do no good, ror thoſe that do it um, 
Le prove it. Policy. Come, Negetlr Argumentums 
Power, Tis done, do you chop Logick,and Fle draw. 
Policy. Good Man of war, conſider we have Law, draw, 
Power.” I there's the Devil on'e, I muſt ſubmit. puts wp. 
Policy. Rule without Reafon's like War without wit. 
Power. But why when all's in peace are we negle&ed ? 
Would you in time of war be ſo rejected? 
Policy. Nor is it fit; our labours never ceaſe, 
We ag your war more then you help our peace. 
- Pow. We guard ye then. Pol, Ye do, from forraign ſhowers. 
Within Power is with us, without tie yours. 
Powey, I do remember once upon a wall, 
I ſaw a poor, but witty Souldier, ſcrall 
This Verſe, which though it was in Charcole hue, 
And wildly writ, I'm ſure the ſence is true, ' Reads. 
God and the Sou/dier men alike adore, 
Jul at the brink of danger, not before ; 
Warr: being done, both are alike requited, 
God is orgotten, nd the Souldicr ſighted. | 
— We all re lyable to the fame harms, 
Some ſorts of peace flight Arts as well as Arms, 
Tis happier ſometimes with him that delves, 
Schollers quote Authors that can't cloak themſelvs: 
But heark, what ſound is this ? 
Poser. A Drum Pag. A Lute... 
Pener. A Fiddle. Pol. Come ti; down & let's be mute, 


A Song in Dial gue between Peace and Var. 


Peace. Woſu!l War I do aber thee. 

War. Puling peace I cave not for thee, 
When the bright Bellona thunders, 
I 46 fill-the world with wonders. 

Peace, Tes, and al the Camp with plunders, 


a 


Chorus, 


A Maſque. 
| Chorus. 
1 W unten Peace then yield to me, 
L And reſign the victory, 
Wu 


War. What dath Peace produce but pride? 

And a thouſand ſins he de. 
Peace. Who but i in love with peace, 

Sbe dub make all ſarrow ceaſe, "4 

And ſweet Amity increaſe, 

Chorus. 

War. Lerecute Joves Jaftice, Peace. I bis love. 
Both. T ben let u. both in our own channel; more, 

Aud quenchthe Hriſe which now ſo fierely burns, 

Since F ate will have us rule the world by tarns. . - 


The Scene being drawn, there appear on an Aſcent of Seati Jour 
Schollers properly attired, A Stateſman, a Lawyer, « Divine, 
and a Plyßti au, on Seats beneath thews ſit four Soldiers like Com 
manders in War, they al riſe and deſcend, of Laps « Figures 
the Dance is led by Power and Policy; after apy Chg et 
parties bi per; the Gown-wen give the Sauldiers 2 s ſealed 
like Comm ſii aut 3 they ſeen very jocund, and in the concluding 
Change the Souldieri draw their, Swords upon the Schollers, they 
fret and lamp, «ll aſcend, the Soldiers into the 2 places, 
and the Gemen below; Manext Power and P 10 or 

Powers Alas poor Gown-man, now coms on thy dolor! 

Pal. Ican turn Souldier, thou canſt ne'c make Scholar. 
Smpbanuie. Exeunt. 


Actus tertius, Scoen. I. 
Enter at one door Mr. Frolich at the other Mrs. Friendly, , 
Frolick.. Madam Wk Aa 


Friendly. Sir, what are you? 
Frol; Do you not know me? 


— 


Frol, 


Frel, Even fo fair Miſtris Friendly. 

Friend. Fair and Friendly are two Epi cite. 

Frol- Better then foul and froward; 1 am one of thoſe 
that had rather embrace lovely levity, then divine defer» 
mity ; 4 traQtable vice prevails with me more then a tyran- 
nical vertue ; I do not much affect the grim goodneſs of ho- 
neſty, when ic looks ugly. 

Friend, You want no worlds to expreſs y our wantonnefs. 

Frol, Nor dceds to ditett my devotion to fo ſweet a Saint 
as thou art. 

Friend. Youbreath nothing but Musk and Amber, theſe 
are fine Civic ſentenees. 

Frel. Such Altars as this(my dear)muſt not want Incenſe. 

Frieau. Eſpecially when honor is the Sacrifice, but I mul 
leave ye. rel. I'de rather you would love me. 

Fri So Ido, Frol. How ſhall 1 know chat? 
Friend. You muſt make it theobje@ of your faith , for 

your reaſon will never reach it. 

Frol. No matter if my ſence can. 

pin gy Wee Anne ROI ann 

4 | a Lence as mite en on. 

Friend. 1 ſhall eller underſtand 1 t — anſwer you: 
Love you! chat have as many Miſtreſſes as there be minutes in 
a month, that hath vod aff:ftion to all gradations, ' from 


the lofty Lady to the limber Lawndreſs, from Cloth of Bod» 


kin to woolſey, from the Court Curtezan to the 
Sun-burnt - Suburbjan? and from 6. to 60. a# they«preſs 
Son!diers in Scotland ? 
Frel. Do you know what you ſay ? 
Friend, Some are of opinion, that the exact Catalogue of 
thy Miſtrefſes ,, would ſupernuwerate the Gommon- Place 
Books ofa Regiſters Office, Frol. You ate inveRtive. 
Friend. Tis verily believed, that thou haſt undone three 
poor Pariſhes with Cradles, Milk and Swad{ing-clouts. 
Fral. How many Servants have you had pray? 
Friend. Some two or three whining fellows which were 
quickly mortified with my anſwers. 1 ** A 
Frel. They ſpeak modeſtly that ſay betwixt the ages of 15. 


and 


A Musee. 
and one and twenty you have had enow to people a Planta» 
tion; hut ochers who would bring theſe leſſer Items to a 
ſum total, believe you have had as many rec-ived Suiters as 
would raiſc a Rozal Army againſt the Grand Sieguior, aud 
leave a cloſe Siege about Conſtantinople. 

Frol. That's alye beyond all limitation. 

Frel. That Meſſaline the Roman Empreſs wil be eſteemed 
a Virgin, when you appear in the ballance of compariſon. 

Friend. F ye, fye. 

Frol. To conclude your commendations,they ſay the four 
quarter? of the world are but your Dloceſs, and ali the Na- 
tions which divided at the fall of Bel, have attempted to 
reunite themſelvs in you affection. 

Friend, How many Ladics have you inveigled with this 
kind of Courtthip. 

Frol. Not enow ro vye numbers wick the Common-place 
Books of a Regiſters Office, 

Fiiend, Nor to ſerve your Confantive)'s Leaguer with 
Lawndrcfſes, my memory ſhall record your expreflions, when 
it may be you would be glad to ſuc for compoſition, and 
give ah the Coyn in your Counting-houſe for an Ac of ob- 
livion. So fare ye well Sir. 

Frol. No, no, you are not gone yet, for although | can- 
not ſtop the volubility of your tongue, I can ftay the cele- 
rity of your heels. 

Friend. But not the activity of my hands, if you abuſe me 
thus, Frol. You will not fight. 

Friend. | cannot promiſe you, *tiznot the rude Reputa- 
tion you have among your fellow He&ors, your Seas of 
Sink · met' , nor Artillery of Dam-mee's can defend you from 
my fury, when you provoke me thus in point of Honor, 

Frei. Prethee good Frank put thy patience in practice, and 
ler me kiſs thee into compolition ; for all my expreſkans, 1 
know thou art as vertuous as the Queen of beauty, lovely as 
Lai, and as chaſte as Phryne, | 

Fritnd. Thank ye, one was a whore in Fetty=france, and 
the other two Pick-pockets in Bloomesbury. 

Frel. Oh fye on thee, they were all Princes, and dy'd 1000. 
years ago. C Friend, 


eA Maſque. 


Friend. The matter is not great, | ſhall rather accept of 
our fingle afſcrrion, then tire my head to turn over your 
ſciyious library, to find the truth on't; therefore pray re- 

leaſe my hand, and give my feet their freedom. 

Frol. To do what ? An F 

Friend. To leave the vanity of your company, and pur- 
ſue my occalion, Frel. Whither ? -_ : 

Friend. Y ou ſhall not be my Secretary in that, 

Fs/. Burl will before you or your ſecrets go out of my 
handlin Friend, You will not be rude, 

Frol. Whither do you go ? 

Fund. | will not tell you. 

Fol. Then you fh.ll go with me to a place where weleom 
ſhall preſent it ſelf to you in comly company, divers diſhes, 
brisk wine, melodious Mufick, ſprightly Songs, dapper at- 
tendance, no Reckning , and where al! your ſences ſhall be 
feaſted if they could multiply from $5 o. where ſenſua- 
licy is ſublimate, Liberty a Lavalto, and Concupt- 
ſcente cuts cro(s-capers, 

Friend. In what part of the world is this Pagan Paradife? 

Frel. Ve tell thee the occafion, you know Jack Chowſe ? 

Friend. He whom the Hectors fight Duels about? 

Fol. The ſame; This is bis birth-day, this very minute 
he writes twenty one, and is of age to challenge the valiant 
Inheritance of three thouſand pounds per annum; he begins 
his reign to night, therefore cancel all your occaſions, and 
go wich me to the Coronation 3 Such a Tavern- Jubilee you 
ha! no ſce agen theſe 50. years. 

riend. Whole with you ? 
Fro!. Onc ly ſome of his Nobility Phil. Frantick, Jack 
Rant, Tom Terrible, and l. K 6 
* Fiiexad., Mhat women have you? 

Frol. None, that I know, thou ſhalt be Queen of the Fe- 
ſtivals, and le be Lord of Miſrule. 

Fend. | cannot go, but heark you» Whiſper, 

Frol. Will you be ſure? 

Friend How often have I fail'd you. Exit. 

1, Within. A Healch, ahealch, a health, a health, 


2, No, 


- 
_ 


A 2M, 7 ie; 

2. No, no, Flehave a Song, Ile have a Song, 

Frol, As 1 live — are at it. 4% clinking pots, 
Within. By and by, by and by, anon, anon Sir. and ringmn 
Within, A quartof Claret ich Coxcomb, ſcote. « Bar-bel, 
Frol. When Coxcombs come of Age the Taverns roar. 


A SONG. 
1. Voyce. 
Rink your wine away, 
D 'Tis ajwvial day, 5 
let our C 5 aud Ca be free 
Beer and Ale — 4 : 
But the ſons of ſloth, 
let ns then in wine agree, 
Totaſfte a quars 
Of every ſort, 
the thinner aud the thicker, +l 
That ſpight of thence 
'" "tho neerant the quicker, 
Who ſhall _ 
Of every 


be — 'd the King of Liner. 
2. Voyce, 


— — 2 # 


. er vote of mine. 
Claret is # Prince, 1 7 


W X 
In the reyal order ſhine , 

Hig face is — 
With ſprightly 

2 men, 
Where be bears ſway, 1 
His ſubje&s they 

ſhall be à good as Freemen. . 
yo nes 


Almoſt 


's * much burn'd by womens By 


ed VT B/qne * 
3» Voy Ce. 0 
By the River Rbync, 
I; 8s valiant Vine, 
that can all our veyns repleniſh, 
Lot u. then conſent, 
To the Government, , 
and the Royal Rule of Kheniſt, 
The German Wine, 
Will warm the Chine, 
and frich in every veyn, 
"Twill make the Bride, 
Forbear to chide, 
aud call bim to't again 
But that's not al, 
He's much too ſmall, 
to be our Soveraign- 
4. Voyce. 
We ſhall never think, 
0 f a nobler Drink, 
then with vetes advanced bigh, 
Let u allproclaims 
Good Canary name, 
Heaven bleſs bis Majeſty, 
He is a K. ng 


In every I b $ y | 
whoſe nature doth renownce ih, 
He'l make us skip, 


Aud nimbly trip, 

from the ſeeling to the Groundcil, 
Eſpecially n ' . 
bin Poets be 

Lord; of the Privy Conncil. 
5. Voyce, 

But a Vintner be 
Will bis Tafter be, 

there is no man that can bim let, 
Ard a Drawer 1hat 
Haib @ good Pallat, 


fall 


ſhall be made Square of the Gimiet. 
The Berr-boyes ſhall, 
Be Pages all, 

« Tavern well prepar d, 
In goviall ſort 
Sball be bis Court, 

where notbing may be ſhar'd; 
Wine Porters ſhell, 
ub ſhoulders tall, 

be Teornen of the Guard. 

6. Voyce. 

If a Cooper we 
With a Red woe ſee, 

but in any part tb" T ow 
That ſam Cooper ſhall, 
With bis Adds Royal, 

be the Keeper of the Crown, . 
Toung wits that waſh 
Away their Caſh 

in wine aud Recreatiam, , 
That bate dull Beer, 
Are welcome bere, 

to give their approbation, 
Chorus. 

Fo ſhall all you, | 
That will allow 

Canar)s Coronation: 

The Scene diſcovers five Heftors and @ young Heyr, all with 
Pots, Pipes, and Glaſſes in their hands, they diſmount 
and dance; after ſome Changes Mrs, Friendly comes in, 
F rolick ſpeaks» p 

Frol. She's come, ſhe's come, now 1 love thee. 

Friend. Y oa will, when you know what I have done to 
advance your jollity. Frol. Prithee what? 

Friend, Vle tell you, Madam Fancy lay in lately, and I 
very abruptly came juſt now from the Goſſips feaſt, there is 
Mrs. Hſcene the Midwif: , Mrs. Luſcious the Confectioners 
wife, Mrs. Light the i EAT and Mrr. Prattle the Law- 

3 Vert, 


A- Maſque. 4 
yers, not a man amongſt them, they are now in the height of 
proteſting, the Midwife hath almoſt got a rattle already, and 
talks at ſuch a rate*cwould make thee bluſh to hear her. 

Frol. And that's much you'l ſay, 

Friend, They are come from home to conglude in the 
Tavern, ther's but this wainſcot partition betwixt you, which 
being dexteroully removed (by a pair of drawers) the Scene 
will be diſcovered, and you may joyn companies. 

Al. Agreed, agreed. 

1. Here's to you Goſſip. . Goſſips within, 

2. Thank ye good Gollip, 

3. Mother my ſer vice to you. 

4. Thank you good daughter. 

1. Pray wind up your bottom. 

2, ADiamond of that bigneſs : whert's Mrs: Friendly 

Frind. Heark, de' ye hear um, I'le be gone, they call for 
me, remember my iaftrutions, 

All, I warranc ye. 


I. 
Ome let us be merry, 
Til wine make 1s weary, | 
"Twill (right away Sullens aud Cholicks, 
Let Husbands rake Riches, 
Nel reach at their Breeches, 
And ſpend an add remnant in frolicks. 
Chorus. 
While we bear chink about, 
Lively lei's drink about, 
And be as jocund as may be, 
Let men wait wealth about, 
We'l drink this Health about, 
To the good wiſe and ber Baby. 


| 2, 
Lit"; drink our Sach aw 
Some ſay twil take 2 
Every cold ſweliug and tumor, 
If 


A Maſque: 


I if my feet fail, 
And my Husband do rail, 
Lie tei bim Tom- fool tis my humor. 
Chorus, 
L. Mine and prattle, 
Vel iwittle and twaitle, 
This glaſs of Canary we'l toſs up, 
Let none of u ſpil it, 
But drink as we fill it, 
For 'tis a good Health to my Goffip. 


The Scene being drawn, the Goſſips are diſcovered. 
Fiel. As 1 live — company, Ladies ſhall we prevail with 
es? 


you to mix ſociet 

Friend. I have acquainted theſe Ladies with your defires, 
and they are well contented to, ming] ina Dance with you. 

Frol. Come Gentlemen, fic your the here am I. 

They Dance and turn into the Scene, | Manent Frolick, 
f and Fr tendly, 
Friend. Faith Mr.Frolick I fee what you drive at. 
Frol, Well, well, no more, we'l talk che reft in private. 


Actus quartus, 


Sleep at one door, Watch at the tber. 


Watch. Why how now Sleep, what doſt thou mean to ſtretch? 
Open thine eyes, *tis I, my name is Watch. 
Sleep, Prethee difturb me not, thou knowft I am 
As far * 3 truth is free — — 
Watch. | think ſo too, ee hold u 
Vie tell thee of a —— r 
Sleep. Good Wuch depart, keep company with thoſe 
Whoſe evil ations make all men their focs ; 
Fly to forlora hopes, ſeek ou: the Cell 
Ot vigilant Revenge, or go and dwell 
With 


A Maſque: 
Wich Husbands jealoufics, or Rebels feats; 
Oh! tor a nap of ſixteen hundred years- 

Watch, Thou ſhaſt not flcep a minute by this light, 
The Prince of darkne(s and che Queen of ighys | 
Incend corevel,betwixt twelve and one, 

Tais night they keep their Coronation, 

And you muſt needs be there. Sleep. Didſt ever ſee 
Sleep at a Maſque, or tricks of jollity ? 

I hall ſpoil all ; what ſpirits can I raiſe? 

Sleep goes to Sermons * — then to Playes. 

ach. The Queen will have it ſo. Sleep. So let it be. 

] hop: ſhe' l ſend her Coach to carcy me, 

For if | walk, I ſhall be out of breath; 

Who will be there? Watch. Your elder brother Death, 
And his great oppoſite the Queen of Life. 

Sleep. Where ever they meet there muſt needs be ſtrife, 
And | abhor contention, l'le not go, . 

1 nuft ſe;k out a place where pleaſures flow, 
Where plenty ſtrews the room wich wine and dyet, 
Where cares are baniſhed by the Queen of quiet, 
Where health and wealth, profpecity and eaſe, 
Are in contention onely how to pleaſe z 

Where Amity is thought the beſt defence, 

And Conſcience hath no crime, or elſe no fence, 
Where war and Law; and Faktion are unknown, 
Where Lovers fing, and O:gans play alone, 
Where all things are preſented to the eyes, 
Beyond what man can wiſh for, or deviſe. 

Watch, Where will you find all this ? 

Sleep, Far from your knowing, 

Where I keep Court theſe joyes are ever flowing; 
The th qwers of A il, and Apollys beam, 
Shall not produce ſuch plenty as m/ Dreams; 
Nor caa the liq id lips of the South wind, 
Send ſuch fweee ſuccour as in Sleep we find ; 
The Lover (thouzh his Lady prove extream) 
Spight of her pride, enjoyts her in a Dream. 
The Beggar when by Sleep Row'd under hatches, 
May 


4 
, U his eoat hath bee, 
The Bt ne hai 5 


ls lafe at home, and 
Aae 


The hungey Lazer, 
To ſit in 
Watch. thall Oy this Paradiſe partake? 
„ . — if chey never wake. 
drowzy power. can do, 
ſit for * 2 


25 


8 

- Watch, If chis be all 
Beggers and 1laves art ace nel Gf 
Give me the w acl) ops, 
The copious Intellecꝭ chat aan — 
Miſterious and all that are 


cb. 
1 1 ayd 


Could ſayl Tine inning rp 


ll bur leave 
Watch, | make the Seu 

That doth expect each m 

I keep the — in 8 

— — Plowman ſows and 
o cunning conſulcation 

Without my help, in oy 


be held 
TOY 


1 


I watch wick them 
Indeed what is that * noe? $ when tha weep, 


Watch. 'Tis true, that's thy - "WW 
When frulchul A —— en- We 


** . 
? m Xx" 
| . 


Sleep. I was and heirs belege 
—4 Your fac 


Wola. Sleep is the l. 


The Freemans fetters, - 
at. The Souldiers raine. Slee. Bat the poor mans wealth. 
Wat. The M The ſick mans health. 


Wat. The Stateſmans Lithargy,'- Seamans calm, 
Whilſt watching either ſuics with him EZ 
Or elſe with Ranters, Rebels, boy gr 


But l ſhall ne'r wry pray 


The K 1 — 
. . 


; | beg db and-tifurer,. 


do deſign yen for deligb 
of Night; 


1 «trend the 


Chor. 5 ſecuvely | 
Al the __ of — 


Here no Spy blen NaN. 
to betray yea to — 5 4, 
Virgins may ſteur#theh PD 

an derne the vayl of Night. _ 
Chor, In tha Court be, 


Ton that rob and ile trvafari, a 
get ye bence and com not neer, . 


"Tis 


Glory. , 
Fateh. At hand myLicge. 
they Hand. 


- 1 1 v ö : Fo | | 
Mist og, 
pid barb tydings to tell ye, 


— — 
Ther your bearts, 
you Ne 22 
There will be fire n 
when je bare quencht al in the bonſh0{2, 


Though you bave binder locks, 


£ 


The Scene drawn there Ape 
end fee Verner 225 A. 4 
their Bill and 22 


1; ® Le 
995... IA * e D, 
E 5 


the rw) el. 5 noſe ibn Rep - 


17 25 le Wat, role Wares 
. Go ſeek out 155 would e 
have given nl 0 — 
If chey ſhould flee . 
But here comes 717 . : 
e A pgſt of whors 8H 
Ki. Un b c Irs, atguard'd'e 
Mut . rg Ich 5 3 55 7. 9 Wo 
Jene before th "le were 
down i ta ey WF e — 


3 N — 
Queen, We vanih 


N | 


Aces quintus. 


My. Hol far Aurcta. an. 


Enter Poetry at one dear; a aid Aue tbe eber. 
oy art thou up ſo ſoo?” 125 
57 t from your ae 


Tot 
Diſcover Natures re Medi. 


You and Apollo have th! health 
Whole treaſury ee and wealth; 3 
You are the —— — the 2 guide, 


try good morrows .. 
41 borrow 


ght eyes 


The Springs Imperial z z 
Flora * drinks her 2 2 Es 
Could never ſpread her mantJebut} 


Though” 


Though Phebe ſhine refulgent in her ſphere, - 
She ſhews but fickly when your beams appear, 
You are fair Fancicy Midwife, all the worth _, | 
She labours with all night; your hands bring forth 3 
To tell how brighr, how ſweet, how rich, bow ruddy 
Aurora is, would ask · a twelve · months ftud y. | 
Auro. Leave off, you'l make me bluſh elſe | proteſt, 
Peer, Ti- my intent, a bluſbing __— 
Never ſince 


Aure. When ſaw you Madam Fancy. 
I did employ her co preſent che Prinoe. - 
Of darkneſs with ſotne Revels, which were done 
To — — — — | 
Auro. was but „they are newly gon 
The Queen and he went off as | came on. NG 4 | 
Port, Y ow never move together. Aura. Never fince - - 
w has | tors when the Prince 
N | divided us. A rang = pace 
* s Madam Fancy L met dear. 
Faq. Your ſervant vertuom Madam. — 
The 5 Poe. Ian glad th' art come 
For without thy afliftencethert's no hope 
Of a conclu Fan. What maſt be the ſcope 
Of this ? Pa. Something that may a 
For a Maſque. Far. ADance? what if it were 
Perform'd by the g. Worthies, Fee. That's too common: 
Fan. Or the g. Muſes? © Poe. There's too much of woman 
Tecxpreſs footing well: F. Thien ye ſhall haue 
The 7; Sciences. - Poe. They are too grave: 
Fan. The 7. deadly fins. Pre. They aretoo rude. 


Fan. The 7. be — Fee. They are too proud.” - 
z 
an. 4+ | Toe. are . 
PF an. Five Senees with'a Devil and a Zany. pra 
Poe. Prepofterous. Fan. 13 Sibils. Poe. They'rtoo many. 
Anre. Your hard to pleaſe. PH. I would have ſomething 
As from the bancks of bleſt Elizlum, [come, 

Where Immortality dach lead the Spirits | 

Of Herdes, lately ellified for merics, 


Where 


Aura. welcom from 


His bouſe with 


* „ — 


Where the white'ſouls of 


th | Lovers move,” + 
La apy * err e 
n dc ep — ye — 


T he cruel coyneſs of 
—— thoſe * are, whoſe blood 


par was waſted for their Countries good * 

here piausPriefts and Princes reaſſume 

The heads and Growns loſt in Mar tyrdome, 

Where Poetry is mounted chance, 

And the poor power of Pride andignorance ; 

Where the Fields bloom wich everlaſting 

* 3 are onely Orercommers. 
- Shall this be 

Theb beſt defign — 8 

Fan. — 


Fan, Vie ſearch the City. 70. — 
Aur. Look in the Camp, for they pretend 
Po. Twill be in vain, he never deals in 
Fan. Ile ſeck for her at Court. 7e Ther were meer dotage, 


You'l ſoo — — mans 
n ibour hardy w Cottage, 


Whoſe low- 
s bed from rain. 
Fan. — — Aur. Sce, ſhe is come. 
Po. Whence came Y Fer. From Elizium. 
Po. 8— np Rngey —— thence 
At this time we attend 
Ver. What is your wiſh? 


Us wich «glimplc EI plus grace 


Ver. le is a great requeſt, no carnal eye 
Can view che fplendors ot Eterui 

Po. Not by reflexzion ? Yer. 
An tick from F delia's 
The Qaren of Faith, thorow that Glaſs Vieſhow, 
What all the world without it cannot know. 


1 


Yes, if you can get 


12 


- * 


A It — — fic this p 
X 'le give 
og mer 2 I muſt depart, I ſee the Sun 
Begins to mouat to the Meridian z- * 
My Regency declines. Fe, See us it, 
2 ute 
Advance your concord, let the Spheres proclaim, 
Cromatick welcomes in Auzora's name. Exeavt.. 
Scene drawn diſc leſeth 9. Heroes, 


S. ON. G. 
O2 ye bappy Gand that be 
Aſcend your Tbrones, _ 
Though the World lid uſe ye bard, 


ality, 
H bave 
ere ye Pal 4 full reward, 


Ver. Why, then go ON. 
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